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; Hold my place. 
Ken! Hey, bul, L gotta talk 
Over here: to him. 


Hey, Mike? That's it? 
Ken, I've been calling For days. 
Where’ve you been? 


Oh... just... busy. 
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Well, actually, no, I don't. 
Kemember? We were gonna 
go dancing tonight? 


Was that tonight? 
Sorry, man. Been a 
little distracted. 
Anyway, looks like you 
Found some Folks 

to go with. 


Well, yeah, some Friends. 
But I wanted to go with my... 
With you. 


Mike... listen. I... I dunno... 
about... stuff, 


What? 
What're you 
saying: 
What about 


But, Ken. I thought we were 
Hey... LT warned you when we good together. TL thought... 
started. I don't like to get huh... L guess I dunno 


pegged doun so long. what I thought. Mean 


b Ey. 
i wo 


Listen... I... 
LT wanna... 


Nothin’, 
You should go dancin’ 
with your Friends. 


It's cool! 

Vude, screw the dancing. | T'll tell my Friends 
Listen, there’s a good they won't mind. 
place For coffee around ry 
the corner. 


Ken, it's cool. I really think we need to talk. Fuck.. what the Hell, 


man? Okay, Fine. 
Vammit, Mike! I don't “talk”, okay? You want loose, 


I don't do the boyfriend | you're loose. T just 
thing, okay? We had _ wanted to... 

some good sex, but 
that’s all it was! 
Jeez! 


Thi 
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I'm outta here is 
what Lam. Enjoy 
your 


Bye, Ken. 


Yes, sir. 
L told him. 


That's good. 
You're my 
boy, now. 


Life continues apace invour little 
corner of the world iets aesbian 


I think T m getting the ha Uy C 
a parent... or.. _ well... “awunele: 
Jasorvdocenit haste me; i ae ay 


Nice of Joh to- distract Arthur 
for us, too: 


Hey, John! 
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Mmmm. So good 
to see you. 
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Good choice on the . it “Hey, Thy ane anything with tentacles. Doing | 
calamari. This place is my part To hold back the Elder Ones. 


ye Good man. “ 


Fe ould be 


fl Yan -$* proud, 


So happy early birthday. It's just Like at the surprise party tonight? | 
a little something to tide you over | 


Lins % - 
until... Til we ae 5 ae your birth Uhhh... surprise 


Sa m SH 
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Or when you suddenly ask me out to 
dinner For no good reason the night 
that Marty and Taye are coming 
back From Provincetown. 
/ Heheh. Okay, 
okay, You win. 


Ha! John, please. I'm an artist. 
| I tend to notice things. Like 
when Vouglas tries to “sneakily” 
get me to admit what my 
Paver ite cake oF his is. 


Don't worry. ~ 

L'il stillactsur- *“% 
prised. I've gotten Aw 
a used to doing its € 


va 
a & eed : 
NC oll ps & M? By is 
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Z suppose youry ‘ve e Figured . Sure, It's that new book on Nijinsky 
out what my girt t to doa is? I was admiring the other day. 


Dang! Howd you know? 


Well, L expressed . 
interest, and you 
got a sly look 
on your Face. & 
This gift is 
roughly the 
_ same size, 


LT bet you used to peek at your 
giFts on Christmas, Too. 


| 


! Ui Lf Co 


times. I guess 
IT really don't 
» & like surprises. 


Is that why you ran, 
when Paulie got sick? 


Wow, You Know... even aFter all these years, | 
you can say something that can kick me in the 
balls when I'm least expecting it. 


a 


Well, if Was Kind oF a kick in the crotch For us 
when you up and disappeared in the middle oF 
all that. Maybe I'm just returning the Favor 


| Tt’s not ~ Arthur Tims sorry. Tm You've been back For years, 

| that just anxious, and this is and I've never talked to you 
simple. I coming out all wrong. Im about why you left in the 

| was just a , not meaning to First place. LT want 
kid. I got = . accuse. 1 guess +- to Know. 


Iscared, . Sys ®& Twant to... 
y ~wayh clear the air 
between us. 
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Okay, L will... but... after dinner 
okay?’ I need some time to kind 
oF put my thoughts in order 


Well, iF anyone has a 
right to ask, Id say it's 
you and Paulie, and he 
already Knows, so... 


ante | 
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Fair enough. 
But 1 want 
£ £to know, and| 
3 Lhavea 
fiw Good reason 
yo For asking, L 


a So just start at the 
| “Ss = arromise: 4 


sat ee and tell me. 


what's that? 


Can't tell you. It’s a surprise. | 
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So, y'know... LT haven't 
done a lot of leather 
sTtuFF beFore meeting 


leather guys looked hot, 
but. Y'know... it was just 
one oF those things L 
never tried. 


ae 


Se ie 
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L mean, you look great, and I love 
the way I look, but I dunno how Far 
I wanna go. It just makes me Feel... 


‘com 
Mon, 
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I got somethin’ more useful 
in mind For your mouth. 


Well, where to start? You 
Know how we got 
involved, because you're 
the one I met First. 


You were the youngest Fella in the 
place, and I Felt like such a letch 


coming over to you. 


You rescued me! 
The guy that had 
me cornered was 
terrible. 


Oh, God... L remember 
That bear club over 
where Machine is now? 


Always did have a thing For 
young Fellas in peril. 


That was really the beginning For 
me. There was nothing going on in 


Hartford, but oh, man. Boston 
was definately one of the best 
places to be For a young guy 


into art. , a 


Wp >. 


at, 


~ £ thought you were really hot! I 
didn’t know how else to relate to 
guys naked. 


You were so quiet. And then 1 
realized you were just shy. Until 
we started talking about art. 
Then you wanted me to pose 


Everyone was an artist, or an 
acton., Hell, LT was just humor- 
ing you to get inyour pants. _ 
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But then you brought your art stuFF over 
to the house, and you were really good! 


Eh. I was Fain then. I've gotten better L think. 
TI was just imitating other stuFF Td seen. No 
real voice yet. 


You dian seem fo think 


You sure Found your voice later 1 | 
bad the time. 


that night. 


Hey, you 
~ were my 
First, Lt 

lL. good 
LES stuPh T 
gi never 
S said 

<= other- 


You are $0 bad. 
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And oF course, what with Paulie 
being around... well, we shared 
everything in those days. 


Siinteresting. People s seem to 
Fall in love with you through _ 
your work. Voes that ever 
bother your 


pep ll 


“Nope. My work is who Z am. 


LI don't think Paulie was that into 
me... not at First. Not til the 
painting. 


SS 


SB inyway, that ie all | great, Ty | 
loved getting to know Paulie. ©. 


wAWLeved, moving in with you guys.2 
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God... you could Fill a book 
with all the wacky crap that 
went on back then, hanging 
out with Keith... Gingersnap... 


\ 


Yeah... Keith. 


accounted For except Jason and 
Ken. The others are meeting us at 
the restaurant, right? 


Paulie, it’s all Fine. 
Jason told me 
hed be home late. 
He's trying out For 
| the swim team, 
remember?’ 


ie 


| Ht ll 
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Yes, yes, love. I know. T'll . | | 
just call Michael about Ken. Michael, dean it's Paulie. 
Yes, I'm Fine, how... are 
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| oh, dean nim ¢ 50 serrU, I cee bifi 
no, L really thought so, too. 


No, dear I funcoretcneh oF eaubte. 
You're welcome to come over any» 
time, dean You take care ry 
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athe La bye. ! G 
What? 


They broke up. 


I know, love. I did too. I made 
sure he knew he’s always welcome. 


That selFish p jackass! Why Tonight? 
Arthur's party... 


Yeah, let’s keep him 
and get rid of Ken. 


Voug, please. This doesn’t 

help. It’s not like it’s the First 
time Ken's relationships have 
made pe awkward. 


Now, now, 


t know... is just... LA 
a A, qT liked this one! LS, ae 
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hat 
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(Um... well...3 
don't Freak 
out okay?) 
__ / 
TZ... uh... my Face on the locken.. 
Whew! ay — tal Jason! Good 
That's a at er heavens! T'll 


shiner | | go get some 
alright! e 3 ZN ice! 


oo 
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Jason, Jo get 
some ice on 
that. 
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a Fight. 


He got into \ 


A Fight?! 


Well... IT see your point. I just 


PAUr IAN 


helping? Boys 
Fight, Paulie. 


don’t want him to get hurt. 


LI don’t either but \ 
he obviously con- 
siders it a Fight 
Worth having. 


| 


But _ 


about? 
Oh, I don’t know... he / 
lives with his gay | 
Vad, his gay Vad's _“\\ | 
lover, and Four As ™ 
other ga 3 


®sigh* He's a good boy. 
he’s home. Now ail I have to worry 
about is Ken. 


Paulie, 
please... 


“Ken can take care of himselb,” 


oa y 
eas or 
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Well, we both know what happened with 
Keith. How about we pick up afterwards? 


' LT went to New 


York. Simple as 


I had Friends there that Tq +t 
gone fo school with, and the le 
art scene there was great. The 
gay scene, too, although you A 
couldn't ignore AIVS. It was ~ 
everywhere all OF a sudden. 
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LT went there to escape death, and LT ran right back into it. 
But it was easien because it wasn’t Paulie... wasn’t my Fault. 


Arthur. 
wasn't... 


aft 


Z lost count of how many 
7 “Funerals | zt attended, 


I know... L know that now. Or at least I can Finally 

believe it. But at the time, I Felt like I had Paulie’s 
. blood on my hands... that I had dug 
\, his Grave myselF 
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LT had a little success in New York. | Well, if was no > picnic back here, 

A Few successful gallery showings. LT can assure you. Everyone was 
A Few paintings sold to semi- Freaked out, and Paulie almost 
celebrities got my name in the disappeared. 


7, 

Some PEs ON some drugs. Really, | |2 == —_ PLONE DZ 
it was a load oF crap. No one i: ea to stay involved ‘with him, ; Z 
cared. No one was real to me. Za bigs he pushed me away. 2f 


I think Paulie agreed to help me So, why You come back? 
= open up Triangle Pooks just To 


F get me out of his hain I came back 


because L 
realized that 
running 
hadn't solved 
anything. 


\IRIANGLE 


BOOKS 


a = 


This was my ome, and the pit de. 
Ld leFt behind were my Family. All | 
Families had problems andyou = 
| couldn't just ditch ‘em. So TI got 
back in touch. with Paulie. , = . 


Well, it’s a good 
store. I'm glad 
he did. 


Saas an. nan | 


Well, on one hand, 
I was an old boy- 
Friend of Paulie’s. Ml 


I'm glad, too. Doug's a hell oF a guy. 
He'll dive you the shirt of F his back. 


J 20... how do 
F§\ you Feel about 


y all that? About *. 


I'm sure that d ie 
wasn’t easy to \\ 
process, 


& 
it 


Paulie? = 


Voug not too happy 
about that, huh? 


And between him and I, we 
both held a grudge For what 
happened to get Paulie sick. 
It was two strikes From : 
day one. 


It's cool that you guys 
worked that out. \ 


SH 


You mean do TI still hold a torch? Who wouldn't? 
Paulie’s one of the nicest people I've ever met, 
and he’s a great loven But Paulie and Doug 
are... Well, they’re just right. You don't get in the 
Way oF that. 

\ And what about Marty? I know 

you've mentioned kinda having a} 

il were thing For him. cae 


And... Well... how 
about us? 


— | 
“8 Heh... Yeah. 

IF he and Taye 
weren't together TU be f 
right there. But they're 
oretty serious looks like. 


tr guess u we were, 


Well... you and L \ at that. 


were an “us” before 
you even met Paulie. 


John... what're 
you asking? 


7 went home with you that 


Hell oF a 
SEXY 


Were. 


John... ° 


_ Listen... I've been 
thinking about it 
For a long time. 
When you got 
back, you moved 
in with Paulie... £ 
thought maybe 
you and he... 
well... 


First night... 4 _ = to Know you, 
because I a , and I realized 
thoughtyou @ what a great 
were one 3 


guy youreally © 
a 
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And then I got- And you still are a great 


w=, guy. And 
still one of 
the sexi- 
,eS5T guys 
I ever 
\ met. 


Since then, either 
I've been seeing 
someone, or you had 
your Flings... or 
we've been Fighting... 
it was just never 
quite right... 


I guess I'm trying to say... I'm still carrying a torch. IT wanna be 


together 


moreno huh? Stupid to 
wait so long. And now it's too... | 
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Yes... 


ys 


j 
; 


< 
Aa 
de 


Ute 


“a Leith a = 
THA (= = 


Yeah, that’s what I thought. 


Well, that’s cool. T'll... No. I mean... Yes. 


Yes... aS in... 2° 


Whoa. That was ahell 
oF a Yes. 


et 
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something moa 
while they were out. What wouldwt I give for 
that to be true? I’ve felt inorethiniorie 
wurchv grief iv Arthur's life, ever ay he’y hela 
wmself to- blame for my stupid mistake. 
I wish hiw nothing but happiness. 
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And it’y up to- us to- be 
there to catch them if 
: Love, Paulie 
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Hullo, Ken. 
We've been 
missing you oF 
laTe. 


\ 
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Jeez, Paulie! You scared the crap outta me. 


Well, that seems Fain 
I've been worried 
sick about you. 


I'm Fine. I’m sorry I worried you, 


Ken, where 
have you 
been? 


Y'know... just... 
around. 


y; Ci ite 
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Ken! What 
happened to 


-4. your Face?! 


Oh... heh... 
Gus and I 
got alittle 
crazy at the 
gym. A little... 
too rough. 


Ken, when you didn’t 
show up For Arthur's Oh, Jeez... 
party, everyone was was that 
so worried! today? I 


ee 


No you haven't. Gus called 
here looking For you. No one’s 
seen you For days. 
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Paulie, I... look... 
don’t interro- 
gate me! 
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It was.a | 
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y week mht md - 


please... 
what's 


going o 
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Look, Paulie... it’s not like I asked 
you to go checking up on me. IF 
you're not happy with me being 
here... 


I know you broke Not with 
up With Michael, Michael, no. 


$0 1 Know you 
weren’t with him. Are you 


Bloody 
Hell, Ken... 
it’s nothing ;: 
to do with that! 


Hey, Ken... you're my 
Friend. 1 care about, 
you, sol worry, 


I... no... IT guess not. T know 
you've always been there, Paulie. 


| That's right, Ken. 
You've always. 
been able To talk 
to me. , 


‘i That's not so \, 
‘ strange, is it? \ 
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Vo you remember when Joe broke 
Up With your Remember how hurt 
you were; 


yh Trusted 
w= me then, 
“Ne Ken... you 
s- " came to 
me and told 
me what was 
going on, even iF 
You were scared 


— SThink badly about 
M. you. Because 

A youd been 

. cheating on him. 


Ken, iF you still trust me... you 
know I won't think badly oF you. 
No matter whaf&. Please, what 
happened? | 


We just got... ol 
little out oF hand is all. 


Oh, Ken... Vid 
he do this To 


PWS 


You don’t understand, Paulie. 
Michael is a nice guy. Areally 
nice guy. 


Michael ‘ recilly ¢ cares 
about you, 


T don't jaws 
a guy like him. 


‘ee gal} 


Ken, please... a guy like this Bo... 
this isn’t a little accident, is it? 


Paulie, stop! 


Please, Ken! 

LT don’t want to 
have To come 
~“yge See You in the 
hospital! _ 


YE 


Stop it, Paulie! 
You're not my dad! 
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You're right. a 

T'm not. Fine! I only came 
here to get some 

But I am your | clothes, anyway. T'll 

landlord. | see you Whenever 


Ken, I'm sorry! I'm only worried 
about you! 
\ 


Ken! Please! 


Oh, God, Ken... 
please stay sake. 
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Stay safe... 
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